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lor a long time.

‘Bad departed.

OF PRACTICAL TURN OF MIND|
; -ﬁ-!—-h,»—‘._: 1

| Meaiden of Whom Artemus Ward
| Wrote Had Littie of the Romantia

BYNOPSIS.

Enld Maitland, a frank, fres and un-
ied young Phalladeiphia girl, is taken
the Colorade mountains by her uncie,

€ Maltiand, James Armstrong
tland’'s protege, falls in love with her,
persistent woolng thrills the girl, but

the hesltntes, and Armstrong goea osaat
business without a definlte answer.
hears the story of a minihg engi-
meer, Newbold, whose wife fell off & clift
and was so serlously hurt that he was
llad to shoot her to prevent her be-
E’ﬁ:lol‘l by wolves while he went for
p. Kirkby, the old gulde who tells the
Story. itru Enld o package of letters
which he says were found on the dead
woman's body. She reads the latters and
g: Kirkhy's roquest keaps them, While
thing (n mountaln stream Enid s at-
tacked by & bear, which is mysteriously
shot. A storm adds to ths girl'as terror.
A sudden deluge transforms brook Inlo
saging torrent, which sweeps Enid Into
gorge, where she Is rescued by & moun-
&ain hermit after a thrilling experience.
ers In great confusion upon dlscov-
nid'n absénce 'when tha atorm

ks, Maltland and Old Kirkby go In
search of the girl, Enid discoyers that
ankie t# spralned and that she un-
ablo to walk,' Her mysterious rescusr
sarries her to hls camp. Enld goes to

slecp In (he strangs man's bunk. Miner
s brealfast for Knid, after which
&y g0 on tour of inapection. The her-

find the Maitland campers, He admits
t he Is ttllo from Phlladelphla. The
rmit falla in love with Enld. The man
gomes Lo a realization of his love for her,
t naturally In that strange solitude the
velations of the girl and her rescuer be-
tome unnatural and strained, The strang-
ar tells of & wife he had who is dead,
and says ho has sworn to ever cherish
ver memory by living In solitude. He and
nid, howover, confesa their love for
esch other, Bhe learns that he Is the
an who killed his wite in the mountain
aid discovers the writer of the lattoers
to Nowbold's wife to have been James
Armatrong, Newbold decldes to start to
the settlement for help. The man s
eucked by the bellef that he Is unfalthful
to his wife's memory, and Enld Ia tempt-
od to tell him of the letters In her pos-
sesnfon. Armstrong, accompanied by
Hirkby and Robert Maltland, find a nots
that Newbold bad left In the deserted
pebin, nnd know that the girl ia in his
feeping, Fate brings all the actors to-
geiller,

g: tells Enld of his unsuccessful attempt

CHAPTER XX.
The Converging Tralls.

Whatever the feeling of the others,
Armstrong found himself unable to
pleap that night. It seamed to him
that fate was about to play him the
meanest and most fantastlo of tricks
Sany times before in his crowded life
8o had loved other women, or o he
sharacterized his feslings, but his pas
slon for Loulse Rosser Newbold had
$een In & class by itself until he had
met ©nld Maltland. Between the two
there had been many women, but these
two were the high polats, the rest was
iowland,

. Once belore, therefore, this Newbold

find cut In ahead of him and had won
lha woman he loved. Armstrong had
sherished & hard grudge against him
He bad not been of
those who bad formed the rescue
party led by old Kirkby and Maitland
which had burled the poor woman on
he great butte in the deep canon,
Before he got back to the camp the
whole affalr was over and Newbold
Luckily for him, Arm-
strong had always thought, for he
had been so mad with griel and rage
and femlousy that If he had coms
pcross him, helpless or not, he would
Bave killed him out of hand.

Armstrong kad soon enough forgot-
‘ten Loulee Rosser, but he had not
torgotten Newbold. All his anclent an-
{mosity had flamed into Instant life
again, at the sight of his name last
might. The inveteracy of his hatred had
been in no way abated by the lapse
af time, it seemed,

Everybody in the mining camp had
gupposed that Newbold had wandered
3ff and perished In the mountains, elss
JArmstrong might have pursued him
and hunted him down. The sight of]
bis name on that plece of paper was
outward and visible evidence that he
still lived. It had almost (he shock
of & resurrection, and a resurrection
io  hatred rather than to tove. 1If
Newbold had been alone in the world,
if Armstrong had chanced upon him in
the golitude, he would have hated him
just as he did, but when he thought
vghat his awclent enemy was with the
woman he now loved, with & growing
Intensity beslde which his former re
sentment seemed weak and feekle he
hated him yet the more,

He sould not tell when the notlos,
which he bad examined carefully, was
written; there was no date upon it
but be could coms to only one conclu-
sion. Newbold raust have found Enid
Maitland alone In the mountains very
+shortly after har departure, and he
had her with kim in his cabin alons
‘for at least a month, Armstrong
-gritted his (eeth at the thought. He
did not undervalue the personality of
Newbold. He had never happened to
w¢e him, but he had heard enough
about him to underatand his quall-
4laa a8 & man. The tle that bound
Armatrong to Enld Maitland was &
s efroug ome, but the tie by which he
“Beld bher to him, {f indeed he hold her
~ot all, was very tenvous and easily
‘broken; perhaps It was brolten al-
» peady, and so he hated him stlll more
sand more,

dndeed, his animosily was so great
wnd growing that for the moment he
took ne joy in the assurance of the
girl's safety; yethe wan not altogether
Ao unfalr man, and in enlmer moments
‘e thaokad God s his own rough way

that the woman he loved was allve and
well, or had been when the note was
written. He rejolced that she had not
been swept away with the flood or that
she had pot been lost {n the mountains
gnd forced to wander on finally to
itarve and frecze and die. In one mo-
ment her nearness caused his heart to
throb with joyful antleipation. The
certalnty that at the first flush of day
he should seek her again sent the
warm blood to his checks. But those
thoughts would be succeeded by the
knowledge that she was with his en- |
emy. Was this man to rob him of the
Intest love as he bad robbed him of
the first? Perhaps the hardest task
that was ever Iald upon Armstrong |
was to He quletly In his sleeping bag
and wait untll the morning

So soon as the firat indlcation of
dawn showed over the crack of the
door, he slipped quietly out of his
sleeping bag and without disturbing
the others drew on his boots, put on
kls heavy fur coat and cap and gloves,
slung his Winchester and his snow
shoes over his shoulder, and without |
stopping for a bite to eat, softly open-
ed the door, stepped out and closed It
after him. It was quite dark In the
bottoms of the canon, nlthough a few
pale glenma overhead indleated the
near approach of day, It was quite
gtill, too. There were clouds on the
mountain top heavy with threat of
wind and snow,

The way was not difficult, the diree-
tion of It, that Is. Nor was the going
very difficult at first; the snow wis
frozen and the orust was strong enough
to tear him, He did not need his
snow shoes, and, Indeed, would have
had Ilittle chance to use them In the
narrow, broken, rocky pass., He had
slipped away from the others becausa
he wanted to be first to see the man
and the woman. He did not want any
witnesses to that meeting. They
would have come on later, of course;
but he wanted an hour or two in pri-
vale with Enid and Newbold without
Any Interruption. His consclence was
not clear. Nor could he settle upon a
courae of action.

How much Newbold knew of his
former attempt to win away his wife,
how much of what he knew he had
told Enid Maltland, Armstrong could
not surmise, Putting himself Into
Newbold's place and Imagining that
the engineer had possessed entire in-
formation, he declded that he must
have told everything to Enid Mait
land as soon as he had found out the
quasl relatlon between her and Arm.
gtrong. And Armstrong did not belleve
the woman he loved could be in any-
body's presence n month without tell:
Ing something about him. 8till, It was
posaible that Newbold knew nothing,
and that he told nothing therefore.
The sltuation was paralyzing to a
man of Armstrong's declded, determin-
ed temperament, He could not declde
upon the line of conduct he should
pursue. His course in this, the most
critical emergency he had ever faced,
must be determined by circumstances
ol which he felt with savage resent-
ment he was In some measure the
sport. He would have to leave to
chance what ought to be subject to his
will. Of only one thing he was sure—
he would stop at nothing, murder, ly-
ing; mothing, to win the woman, and
to settle his score with that man.

There was really only one thing he
could do, and that was to press on
up the eanon, He had no idea how
far it might be or how long a journey
he would have to make before he
renched that shelf on the high Hhill
where stood that hut in which she
dwelt. As the crop files, It could mbt
be a great distance, but (i canon
slgzagged through the mountaing with
as many curves and angles as a Hght-
ning flash. He plodded on, therefore,
with furfous haste, recklessly speed:
ing over places where a misstep In
the snow or & elip on the ley rocks
would have meant death or disaster to
him.

He had gone about an hour, and had
perhaps made four mids from tha
camp when the storm burst upon him;
It was now broad day, but the gky was
filled with clouds and the alr with
driving snow. The wind whistled down
the canon with terrific force. It was with
dificulty that he made any headway at
all against it. It was a Ipcal storm;
it he could have looked through the
snow he would have discovered calm-
pess on the top of the peaks. It was
one of those sudden squnlls of wind
eod snow which rage with terrific
force while they last, but whose rage
was limited, and whose violent dura-
tlon would be ahort.

A less determined man than he
would have bowed to the Inevitable
and sought some ghelter behind a
rockk until the fury of the tempest
was spent, bul there was no storm
that blew that could stop thls man
80 long as he had sirength to drive
agninat it. S0 he bent his bhead to the
flerce blast and struggled on. Thare
was something titanie and magnificent
about this iron determination and per-

He Scrambled Up t
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he Broken Way.

powerful passions which move human-
ity were at his service; love led him
and hate drove him, And the two
were 80 Intermingled that it was dif-
fleult to say which predominated, now
one and now the other. The resultant
of the two forces, however, was an
onward move that would not be de-
nied.

His fur coat was soon covered with
snow and lce, the sharp needles of the
storm cut his face wherever It was ex-
posed. The wind forced Its way
through his garments and chifled him
to the bone. He had eaten nothing
since the night Lefore, and his vital-
ity wans not at its flood, but he pressed
on, end thers was something grand
In his Indomitable progress, Esxcel
slor!

Back In the hut Kirkby and Maitland
sat around the fire walting most impa-
tlently for the wind to blow Itself out
and for that enow to slop falling
through which Armstrong struggled
forward. As he followed the windinge
of the canon, not daring to ascend to
the summit on elther wall and seek
short cuts across the range, he was
senselble that he was constantly rising,
There were many indleations to his
experienced mind; the decrease In the
helght of the surrounding plnes, the
Increasing rarity of the fcy alir, the
growing difficulty in breathing under
the sustained exertion he was making,
the qulek throbbing of his accelerated
heart, all told him he was approaching
his journey's end.

He judged that he mast now be
drawing near Lha source of the stream,
and that he would presently come
upon the shelter. He had no means of
ascertalning the time. He would not
have dared to unbutton his coat to
glance at his watch, and It {s difficult
to measure the flylng minutes In such
scenes as those through which he pass-
ed, but he thought he must have gone
at least seven miles in perhaps three
hours, which he fancled had elapsed,
his progress in the last two having
been frightfully slow. HEvery foot of
advance he had had to fight for.

Suddenly & quick turn In the canon,
n passage through & narrow entrance
between lofty cliffs, and he found bhim-
gelf in a pocket or & circular amphi-
theater which he could see was closed
on the farther glde. The boltom of this
enclosure or valley was covered with
pines, now drooping under iremendous
burdens of snow. In the midst of the
pines o lakelet was frogen solld; the
fce was covered with the same dag-
zling carpet of white.

§e could have seen nothing of this
had not the sudden storm now stopped
as precipitately almost as It had be-
gun. Indeed, accustomed to the gray-
ness of the snow fall, his eyes were
fairly dazsled by the bright light of
the sun, mow quite high over  the
range, which struck him full in the

slstence of Armstrong. The twe most
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Heo stopped, panting, exhausted, and
lenned against the rocky wall of the
canon's mouth which here rose sheer
over his head. This certainly was the
end of the trail, the lake was the
sourca of the frozem rivulet nalong
whose rocky and torn banks he had
tramped since dawn, Here, If any-
where, he would find the object of his
quest,

Refreshed by a brief pause, and
encouraged by the sudden stilling of
tha storm, he stepped out of the canon
and ascended a little knoll whence he
had a full view of the pocket over the
topa of the pines. Shading his eyes
from the‘light with his hand as best he
could, he glowly swept the clreumfer-
ence with his eager glance, seelng
nothing until his eye fell upon a huge
broken trall of rocks projecting from
the snow, indleating the ascent to a
broad shelf of the mountalns across
the lake to the -right. Fallowing this
he saw a huge block of snow which
suggested dimly the outlines of a
hut!

Waas that the place? Was she there?
Ho stared fascinated and as ho did so
a thin curl of smoke rose above the
snow heap and waverad up In the cold,
qulet alr! That was a human hablta-
tion, then, It could be none other
than the hut referred to in the'note,
I@ld Maitland must be there; and
Newhold!

The lake lay directly In frout of him
beyond the trees at the foot of the
knoll, and between him and the slope
that lad up to the hut. If It had been
summer, he would have been compell-
ed to follow the water's edge to the
right or to the left; both journeys
would have led over diffioult tralls,
with lttle to choose betwaen them,
but the lnke was now frozen hard and
covered with snow. He had no doubt
that the snow would bear him, but to
make sure he drew his snow ghoes
from his shoulder, slipped his feet In
the straps, and sped straight on
through the trees and across it ke an
arrow from a bow.

In five minutes he was at the foot
of the giant staira, Kloking off hia
snow shoes, he secrambled up the
broken way, easlly finding in the snow
a trall which had evidently been
passed and repassed daily. In o few
moments he was at the top of the

shelf. A hard trampled path ran be-
tweon high walle. of snow to a
doorl

Behind that door what would he
find? Just what he brought to
It, love and hate,
usually find on the other slde of
doors no more and no less than
we bring to our own sides. But what-
over wns thers there was no hesita.
tlon In Armstong's course. He ran
toward it, lald his hand on the lateh,
and opened It,

What creatures of habit we are!

fuce,

%

/Early in that same morning, after ons

be fancled. We

vain sttempt again to influence the
woman who was now the declding and
determining factor, and who seemed to
be taking the man's place, Newbold,
ready for his journey, had torn him-
self away from her presence and had
plunged down the giant stalr. He had
done averything that mortal man could
do for her comfort; wood enough to
last her for two weeks had been taken
from the cave and plled in the kitch-
en and everywhere so as to be easily
accessible to her; the stores she al-
ready had the run of, and he had fit-
ted a stout bar to the outer door
which would render it Impregnable to
any attack that might be made against
it, although he saw no quarter from
which any assault impended.

Enid had recovered not omly her
strength, but a good deal of her nerve.
That she loved this man and that he
loved her had given her courage. She
would be fearfully lonely, of course,
but not so much afraid as before. The
month-of Immunity in the mountains
without any Interruptions had dissl-
pated any posaibls apprehenslons on
her part. It was with a sinking heart,
however, that she saw him go ' at
last,

They had been so much together
in that month; they had learned what
love wsns, When he came back it
would be different, he would not come
alone. The first human belng he met
would bring the world to the door of
the lonely but beloved cabin in the
mountains—the world with its ques-
tions, Its inference, ite susplclous, its
denunclations and its accusations!
HSome kind of an explanation would
have to be made, some sort an ane
swer would have to be given, some so-
lution of the problem would have to
be arrived at. What these would be
she could not tell.

Newbold's departure was lke the
end of an era to her, The curtain
dropped; when It rose again what was
to be expected? Thers was no com-
fort except In the thought that she
loved him. So long as thelr aftections
| matched and ran  together nothing
else mattered. With the solution of it
all next to her sadly beating heart she
was still supremely confident that
love, or God—and there was not sp
much differsnce betwesn them as to
make It worth while to mention the
one rather than the other—would find
the way.

Thelr leave taking had been slogu-
larly cold and abrupt. She had real-
ized the danger he was apt to Incur
and she had exacted a reluctant prom-
ise from him that he would be careful,

“"Don't throw your lfe away, don't
risk it even, remember that It fs
mine,”" she had urged.

And just ns slmply as she had en-
joined It upon him he had promised.
He had given his word that he would
not send help back to her but that he
would bring it back, and she had con-
fidence In that word. A confidence
that had he been Inclined to bresk his
promige would have made It absolute
ly imposesible. There had been a long
clasp of the hands, & long look In the
eyes, a long breath In the breast, a
long throb In the heart and then—
farewsll. They dared no more.

Once before hp had left her and whe
had stood upon the platean and fol
lowed his vanishing figure with anxl-
ous troubled thought until it had been
lost in the depthe of the forest below.
She had controlled herself in this
second parting for his sake as well as
her own. Under the ashes of his
grim repression she realized the pres
ence of live coals which a breath would
have fanned Into flame. Hhe dared
nothing while he was there, but when
he shut the door behind him the ne-
cessity for self-control was removed,
Bhe had lald her arms on the table
and bowed her head upon them and
ghook and quivered with emotions un.
relleved by & single tear—weeping
was for lighter hearts and less severe
demands!

His position after all was the sasler
of the two. As of old it was the man
who went forth to the battlefleld while
the woman could only walt passively
the issue of the fight. Although he
was half blinded with emotions he had
to give some thought to his progress,
and there was yet one task to be done
before he could set forth upon his
journey toward eoivillzation and res-
one.

It was fortunate, an it turned out,
that this obligation delained him. He
was that type of a mereifol man whose
mercies extended to his beasts. The
poar little burros must be attended to
and their safaty nssured so far as
ocould be, for it would be Impossible
for Enld Maltland to care for them.
Indeed he had already exacted a prom.
fge from her that she wounld pot
leave the plateau and risk her life on
the foy stalrs with which she was so
unfamiliar, %

He had gone to the corral and shak-
en down food en for them which
if it had been doled out to them day
by day would have lasted longer than
the week he Intended to be absent; of

ft up in half that time, but even so
they would probably suffer not too
great discomfort befors be got baek.

All thesie preparations took some Ht-
tle time. It had grown somewhat late
in the:morning before he started
There had been a flerce storm raging
when he first looked out and at her
earnest solicitation he had delayed hia
departure until it had subsided.

His tasks at the corral were at last
compléted; he had done what he could
for them both, nothing now remained
but to make the quickest and safest
way to the settlement. Shouldering
the pack contain
and slesplng bag and such provision
s would serve to tide him over un-
til he reached human habitations, he
set forth, He did not look up to the
hut, indeed he could not have seen it
for the corral was almost directly be-
neath it, but If it bad been In full view
he would not have looked back, he
could not trust himsell to, every in-
stinct, every impulse in his soul would
fain drag him back to that hut and to
the woman. It was only his will and,
did he but know It, her will that made
him carry out his purpose,

He would have saved perhapa hall
a mile on his Journey it he had gone
straight across the lnke to the mouth
of the canon. We are creatures of
habit. He had always gome around
the Inke on the familiar trall and un-
consciously he followed that trafl that
morning. He was thinking of her as
he plodded on in a mechanical way
while the trall followed the border of
the lake for a time, plungad into the
woods, wound among the plnes, at least
reaching that narrow rift in the en-
ciroling wall through which the river
flowed. He bad passed along the trafl
oblivious to all hls surroundings, but
85 he came to the entrance he could
ook fall to notlce what he suddenly
saw In the soow,

Robinson Crusoe when he discov-
oered the famous footprint of Man PFrl-
day in the sand was not more aston-
ished at what met his vislon thanm
Newbold on that winter morning. For
there, in the virgin whiteness, were
the tracks of a man!

He stopped dead with a sudden con-
traction of the heart. Humanity oth-
er than he and she In that wilderness?
It ecould not be! For & moment ha
doubted the evidence of his own sen-
sef. He shook his pack loose from hia
shoulders and bent down lo examine
the tracka to read if he could thelr
indlcations. He could see that somse
one had come up the canon, that some-
one had leaned against the wall, that
some one had gone on. Where had
he gone!?

To follow the new trail was child's

it untll he reached the knoll. ‘The
stranger had stopped again, he had
shifted from one foot to another, evi
dently he had been looking about him
seeking some one, only Hnid Malt
land of course, The trafl ran forward
to the edge of the frozen lake, thera
the man had put on his enow shoes,
there he had sped across the lake ke
an arrow, and ilke an Arrow himself
although he had left behind his own
snow shoes, Newbold ran upon his
track. Fortunately the snow crust up-
3:“ him. The trall ran sfraight to

e foot of the rocky atalrs. The new.
comer had easily found his way there.

‘With beatlng heart and throbbing
pulge, Newbold himself bounded up
the acelivity after the stranger, mark:
ing as he did so evidences of the oth.
er's prior ascent. Reaching the top
Hke him he ran down the narrow path
and in his turn lald his hand upon the
door. L

He was not mistaken, he heard
volees within, He lstened a second
and then flung it open, and as the oth
er had done, he entered.

Way back on the trail, old Kirkby
and Robert Maltland, the storm having
ceased, were rapldly climbing up the
canon. Fate was bringlng all the o
tora of the little drama within the
ghadow of her hand.

(TO BE CONTINURD.)
—_—

Just a Manl!

In the long line of cabs and automo
biles in front of & blg New York hotsl
was one car around which a fow Id¥srs
had gathered. Something was wrong
Prone upon the ground Iay an animal
of some kind. A dear old lady hap
pened along. Bhe saw the little knot
of people and put up her glasses to
obgerve the cause, Then she saw the
brown fur of the thing on the icy as
phalt.

“Poor greature, poor creature!” sald
she sloud in her compnssion, “la its
leg broken?" Bhe pushed close to
the prostrate figure In the brown fur,
It moved. The dear old lady took a
clomer lpok. Then ahe made & sound

~urse he reilized that they would eat

ing the under part of his mathine with
a monkey wrenoh. _

The dear old lady, all her sympat! )
qurdled, hurrisd on. 1

nea F1&

in Her Nature,

- _.:-g‘.‘ll-..I

—Betsy's dnd nho-hdmrmw ov-
ery Bunday in the same meetin’ house,
and thonabers used to observe, “How

urbed the

thick the and . afr
Ly
nator was - nar

I thought that alr were putty fine. I
waitid to sea what effect it would have

her, for she up an' sed:
“"You're u sheep!"

‘upon hor, It evidently dldn't (fetoh | strane

Ses 1, “Betsy, I think muchly of you." |
W ¢ n'p M

immijitly to the parsons and was
| mage 1 that - very nlte~Arternus

1 considerod that falr enuff for al
practical purposes, and we proceeded
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ing his axe and gun'

play for him. He ran by the side of |

ENDEAVORERS ELECT OFFICERS.

Kansas City Man Chosen Head of
‘ Missouri Asscciation.

Springfiald. —The silver anniversary

.| eonventlon of the Missourl Christian

Endeavorers, in mession at West
Plains three days, closed with th=
election of officers and an exoursion
to the hydroelectric plant at Mam-
moth Springs, Ark. The following of-
ficers were elected: President, Frank-
lin Lowe, Jr., Kansas City; vice-presi-
dent, H. B, Richardson, Hamilton;

Ethel Haskell, West Plains; treasur-
er, J. Roy Hopkins, Kansas City; in-
termediate superintendent, Miss Grace
Collins, Mexico; junlor superintend-
ent, Miss Dora Clemeng, St. Louls.

Department superintendents were
selected as follows: Christian eiti-
zenship, W. T. Lawhead, St. Joseph;
soclal and introduction, Miss Con-
gtance Latshaw, Kansag City; press,
Homer T, Newlon, Columbla; tenth
leglon, G. H. Lee, West Plains; quiet
hour, Revy. W. PF. Bradley, Lock
Springs, and evangelist, Rev. W. M.
Cleveland, Joplin,

The pastors' advisory board was
filled as follows: Baptist, Rev. . B,
Mills, Trenton; Christinn, Rev. W. A.
Shullénberg, Mexico; Congregutional,
Rev, W. M. Jones, 8t, Joseph; Preaby-
terlan, Rev. C. B, Boving, Fulton;
Lutheran, Rev. D. Rhodes, 8t. Louis;
United " Brethren, Bishop William
Weakley, Kansas City.

MOTHER 15 YEARS NOT HIS.

Maberly Youth Learns That He Was
Adopted by Childless Woman,

Moberly—Living under the name
of Fern Glllham for fifteen years, only
to learn that his real name is F‘runr
Garenger, 1s the experience of a 14-
year-old Moberly boy,

Fifteen years ago a chlldless wom-
an in Golden, Colo,, adopted a 2-year-
old buby hoy. That woman was Mrs.
C. C. Gillham, - Shortly after the adop-
tion of the baby, the woman's hus-
band dled, and a few years alterwards
ghe became the wile of C. H. Bouque.

After their marringe, Mr. and Mrs.
Bougue came to Moberly, where the
| husbend dled lust winter, The boy,
| Fern, ran away from home three
years ngo, going to Oklahoma, where
he worked as “devil” in a printing
office for eleven months,

His hand got caugbt in a press, sev-
|eral of his fingers belng so badly
| mashed that amputation was neces-
|sary und while walting for his inju-
riea to heal he returned to Moberly.

Young Garenger contemplates atrip
to Colorade in the mear future, when
| he will endeavor to learn whether his
father or any of hig relatives are liv-
ing in that state.

NEW FIRE INSURANCE RATES.

Entire State Has Been Rerated, With
Exception of St. Louls.

Jeffergon City.—The new fire insur-
ance rates, prepared in compllance
with the rating law enacted by the
forty-sixth general assembly, will be '
filed with Frank Blake, state superin-
tendent of insurince, the Intter part
of November, according to James A.
| Waterworth, of St. Louls, rating ex-
pert, who was here on business with
the Insurance department.

Mr. Waterworth sayas the edtire
state has been re-rited, except the
cliy of 8. Louls, and that the com-
mittee handling the work {8 now en-
gaged there, :

The new rates must he approved by
Superintendent Blake before Lhey be-
come alfective, That' they will be
somewhat lower when taken as n
whole than the rates now in force, Is
the opinion of Waterworth, They will
be higher, he believes, upon some
classes of riskd than the old ones.

STATE U. D. C. ELECTS.

Kansas City Woman ﬁe‘nlentcd Presi-
dent at Marshall.

Marshull.—The State United Daugh-
ters of the Confederacy, in scssion
| here, electdd the following officers:

Mrs, Roma J. Wornall, Kangas City,
re-clected  president;  Mrs,  Frank
Gaiennie, St. Louls, first vice-presi-
dent; Mra. G. W. Hyde, Lexington,
eecond  vice-president; Mrs, Robert
N. Reynolds, recording secretury;
Mre. George Gross, corresponding
secretary; Mrs. Fraok Farris, re-
elected treasurer; Mrs. Hiliott Spald
ing, historlan; Mrs. Charles Lamkin,
Keylesville, rvegistrar; Miss Lucy
Mervlweuther, Kansas City, directo
of children's work. -

Mra, J. i Henton, of 8t, Louls, re-
celved o diamond pin for the prize
essay, Mrs. J, L. Beuch, of Sedalia,
read the essay in absence of Mrs.
Henton, who Is slek in 8t, Louls,

Mra, Henrietts Rives Buchennn, of
Richmond, recelved second prize, a
ruby pin. Mrs, Frank Bartlett, of St.
Lonis, presented prizes. X

Given $10,000 for False Arrest,
Moberly —H., H. Furliman of Hunts-
ville, whe was nrrested In Fust St
Lovis a few months ago, was award-
ed §10,000 damages here ngainsi the
Americdn  Surety company for Talse
imprisonment,

Missourl Merchant Dies In Store.

Ident and a prominent merchant of
Summerville, Texas county, was
found demd in the basement of ‘his
etore. It Is supposed that he was
etricken by heart fallure, A
Local Option Petition Dropped.

o Gnl?mbha—m local o ¥
on for contes the dry
of the University of Mis

‘nat

secretary, Miss Abbey Downing, Kan- \
sas City; statistical secretary, Miss .

Houston—H, H. Chartles, bank pres- =

Y




